


The merry VViues of W'itidjor . 

I was at her houfe the houre flic appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

Fd. Very ill fauouredly M. Broome. 

Ford. How fo fir.did (lie change her determination ? 

Fd. No(M. Broome) but the peaking Curnuto her huf- 
band (M&roome ) dwelling in a continnall larum of ielou- 
fie, comes me in cheinftant of our encounter, after wee had 
cmbraft,kift>proteftcd,and(asit were ) (poke the prologue 
of our Comedy • and at his hecles, a rabble of fus compar.i. 
ons,thither prouoked and inftigated by his diitemper, and 
(forfooth ) to fearch his houfe for his wiucs Loue, 

Ford. What ? While you were there ? 

Fd. W hile / was there. 

Ford. And did hcfearchfor you, and could not find you? 

Fd. You iliall hearc. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one Page,g\ucs intelligence of Fords approached 

in her inucntion,and Fords wiues diftraft ion,they conuey d 
me into a buckc-baskct. 

Ford. A Buck-basket? .... 

Fd. Yes, a Buck- basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockcs, Socks, fdule %Stockiog$, greafie 
Napkins, that ( Mafler Broome) there was the ranked 
compound of villanous fmell, that eucr offended no- 
Aril]. 

Ford. And howlong lay you there ? 

Fd. Nay, you fliall heare ( Mafler Broome) what 1 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to euill, for your 
good • Being thus cram’d in the Basket, e couple of 
*Fords knaues, his Hindes, were cald forth by their Mi- 
flris, to carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Datchet Une ; they tookc mee on their fliouldcrs met 
the icalous knaue their Mafler in the doorej who 
asked them once or twice what they had in their Bsf. 
ket? I quak’d for feare left the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue (earth'd if- but Fatef ordaining hsefhould 

bee a Cuckold) held his hand: well, on went hee,for 
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a fearch and away went I for foule Cloathes ; But 
markc the fequell ( Miller Broome) I fuffered the pangs 
of three feuerall deaths? Firft, an intollerable fright, 
to bee detected with a iealious rotten Bell-weather; 
Next to bee compafs'd like a good Bilbo in the circum- 
ference of a Peeke, hilt to point, heelc to a head. And 
then to bee flopt in like a ftrong diftillation with (link- 
ing Cloathes, that fretted in their owne greafe 
thinke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that* 
that am as fubieft to heatc as butter; a man of conti- 
nuall diffolution, and thaw? it was a miracle to fcape- 
iuffocation. And in the height of this Bath ( when I 
was more then halfe dew’d in greafe ( like a Dutch - 
dilli ) to bee thrownc into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot , in that ferge like a Horfe- 
fhoo; thinke of that ; hiding hot : thinke of that ('Mailer 
Broome.) 

Ford. IngoodfadneffeSir, I am forry, that for my fake 
you hauefufferd all this. 

My fuite then is defperate s You’ll vndertake her no 
more ? 

Fd. Mafter Broome ; I will bee throwne into Etu t 
as I haue bcene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding, 1 
haue receiued from her another ambaffie of mee- 
ting; ’twixt eight and nine is the houre ( Mafler 
Broome,) 

Ford, 'Tis paft eight already Sir, 

Fd. Is it? 1 will then addreffe mee to my appoint? 
ment^Come to mee at your conuenient leafure, and 
you (hall know how I fpeedc : and the conclufion 
lhali bee crowned with your en toying her : adiew ; you 
fhall haue her ( Mafter Broome ) Mafler Broome, you fhol 
cuckold Ford. 

Ford . Hum : ha i Is this a vifion ? Is this a dreame ? 
doe I fleepe ? Mafter Ford awake, awake Mafter Ford ; 
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